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made & motion as Lhough %o interpose, but
before sbe could do so Mr, Granger spoke.

“ILook here, Mr. Bingham,” be said, “if

u wast to move, would you like a room

? Terms sirictly moderate, but can’t
afford to put you up for nothing, you know,
and living rough and ready. You'd have to
take us &4 you find us; but there'ss dressing
room mext to my room, where your little girl
eonld sleep, aud my daughters would look
siter her betwetn them, and be glad of the

ab‘"
. Again Beatrice opened her lips as though
1o speak, but closed them withontspeaking.
Thus do our opportonities pass belore we
realize they are st hand.

Inminctively Geoffrey had glanced toward
ber, He did mol know if this idea was

ble to ber. He knew that her work
was bard, and he did not wish to put exira
trouble upon ber, lor be guessed that the
burden of looking sfier Effie would ulii-
mately fall npon ber shoulders. But her
face told bim nothing: it was guite pamsive
and apparently indifferent

“You are very kind, Mr. Graoger," he
ssid, besitating. ‘I don't want to go away
from Bryngelly Fut st present, and 1L would
be s good plan in some ways, thut is if the
trouble to your daughters would not be too
mech.”’

“T am sure that it would be an excellent
Lhn." broke in Lady Honoria, who feared

t difficulties should srise ss to her appre-
pristion of Aone’s services. “‘How lueky
that I bappened to mention it. There will
be no trouble sbout our giving up the rooms
at Mrs. Jooes’, because I know she has an-
other application for them."”

“Very well,” ssid Geolirey, not liking to
raise objections to & schewe thus publicly
advocsted, although he would have pre-
terred to take time to consider. Bomethi
warned him that Bryngelly Vicarage woul
prove a tateful abode for him. Then Eliza-

eth rose and ssked Lady Honoria if she
bonld like to see the rooms her husband and
wihie would ocoupy.
ESbe said she would be delighted and went
off, followed by Mr. Granger fussing in the
rear.

“Don’t vou think that vou will bes lit-
tle dull here, Mr. Bingham?" said Beatrice.
“On the contrary,” Le apswered. “Wh
should I be dull? I cannot beso dull as

should be by mysell.”

Beatrice hesitated, and then spoke again,
*“Wearen corions family, Mr. Bingham;
you may have seen us much this afterncon.

sd vou not better think it over?”

“1i you mean that vou deo not want me to
ecome, I won't,” be said bluntly, snd next
second felt that be bud maden m‘maku.

“11** she answered, opening her eyes. “1
have no wishes in the matier. The faet is
that we are poor, and let loagings—that is
what it comes to. I7 you think they will
guit you, you are quite right to take them."

Genffrey colored. He was a2 man who

—rogid not bear to luy himselfl open to the
smallest reboff irom 8 woman, and he bad
brought this on himself. Beatrice saw it
and relented.

“Of eourse, Mr. Bingham, so faras Iam
coneerned I shall be the gainer if you do

~eoie 1 00 not meet so many people with
whom I care to associate, and from whom I
oan learn, that [ wish to throw s chance
swar."”

*1 think yon misunderstood me a little,”
he said; I only meant that perhaps you
would not wish to be bothered with Eille,
Miss Grunger."

Bhe lsuched. “Why, I love children. It
will be & grest pleasure to me to look after
her 80 lar as I have time,”

Just then the others returned, and their
eonversation came to so end,

“It's quite deligntlul, Geoffrey—such
fanoy old-teshioned rooms. 1 really env
you."” (If there was one thing in the worl
that Lady Hoporia hated it was an old-
fashioned room.) “Well, and now we must
be going. Ohl you poor creature, I forzot
thst you were so knocked about. I am sure
Mr, Granger will give you his arm."

Mr. Granger ambled forward, and Geoffrey
baving made his adiens, and borrowed a
elerical hat (Ar. Granger's concession to
eustom, for in most other respects he dressed
Hke an ordinsry farmer), was safely con-
weyed to the fiy.

And w eoded Geoffr.y's first day st Bryn-
geliy Vicarsge

CHAPTER XT.

BEATRICE MAKES AN APPOINTMENT,

Lady Honoria lesned back in the oab aad
gighed a sigh of satisfaction.

“That is & capital idea,” she smid. "1 was
wondering what arranrements you could
mke for the mext three weeks It s
ridiculous to pay three guiness & week for
rooms just for you and Effie. Theold gen-
tleman ouly wants that for board and lodg-
lng together, for I asked him.”
w1 duressy it will do,” said Geoffrey.
#"When are we to shiit?”

*To-morrow, in time for dinner, or rather
snpper; these barbarisus eat “supper, you
ksow. 1 po by the morning train, you see,
a0 g to resch Garsington by tea-time. I
daresay you will find it rather dull, but you
like being dull. The old clergyman is a
low stamp of man, and a bore, and as for the
elaest doughter, Elizabett, she's too awiul
—ghe reminds me of a rat.  But Beutrice is
bsudsome enough, though J think her hor-
rid, too. You'll have to conscle yourselfl
with Ler, and I daresay you will suit each

“Why do you think her horrid, Hon-

oria?"
“Oh, I don"t know;she's clever and odd,
and I odd women. Why ean®t they be

like other people? Think ol her being
strong enough to save your life like that,
too. She must bave the musele of an Ams-
son—it'sdownright nowomanly. Butthere's
po doudt sbout her besuty. Sbe Is as nearly
perfect a8 sy girl I ever saw, though too in-
dependent looking. It only one had a
doughter like thet, how one might marry
ber, I wouldo't Jook at sovthing wunder
£20,000 s%u:. She is too good tor that
lumbering Welsh squire she's en to—
the man who lives in the h
they sav be's fairly riek."

“Eogaged,” sald Geoffrer, “how do you
hn‘gh‘ that she i;n .ngaged.s'l' "

. 1 don't know it at ut I su
ghe is. If she fsn"t, she soon will be, ?f:“:
gir! io that positicn is not likely to throw
soch a chunce away. Atany rats, be's head
over ears in love with her. Isaw that lsst
pight. He was hanging about for hours in
the rain, outside the door, with s face like
& ghost, 111l he koew whether she was dead
or alive, and be's been there twice to inguire
this moruing. Mr. Granger told me. But
she’s too for him trom & business point
ol view. Bhe n&bt marry aoybody, if only
she were pat fo the way of it”

Bomehow, s lively interest in
Beatrice sensibly declined on the receipt of
this iotelligence. O course it war nothing
o bim; indeed be was clad to hear that she
wat lo the way of such a comiortable settle
sment, but it is uniortunntel
mnnt.h:dql:i::l uanch
young y Indy who is the potential
:vpﬂ.y o! & "“lumberiag Welsh "squire,” as

one who beloogs to herseit -

The old Adam siill survives in most men,

# tect that vae |
nterested (o & | =l

Lady Hoaoria wsa even more modest.
Give ber & well-appointad town and eonntry
house, & few powdered footmen, pkd{ of

i and other needful things, inelud-
ing, of course, the eutree to the upper oeles-
tin! ten, and she would ask mo more from
age to age. Let os hope that she will getit
oue day. It would burt nobody, and she is
sure to find plenty of peopleof her own way
of thinking—that is, if world supplies
the raw ma H

She embraced Effic with enthusiasm, and
ber hnsband with & chesteged warmth, and
went, & pious praver upon ber lips, thatshe
might never sel eyes upon Bryogelly En.

1t will not be necessary for us to w
Lady Hoooria in ber trsvels. That after-
noon Efie and ber inther had great fun.
They packed up. Geoffrey, who was rapidly
recovering from bis stiffuess,
things into the portmantesus and Effie
jumped on them. ose which would not
goin they bundled loose inte the fiy, &ill
that vebicle looked like an old clothesahop.
Then, as there was no room left for them in-
side, b:.g‘v-lted down to the vicarage by
the & distance of abont three-guarters
of & mile, stopping on their way to sdmire
the beautiful castie, in one corner of which
Owen Davies lived and moved.

“Oh, aaddy,” said the child, “T 'i::‘s'ul
wonld buy s house like that for you me
to live in, Why don’t you, daddy?"

“Hgven't got the money, 2" he
snswered. C

“Will you ever bhsve the money,
daddy?”

9
“T don't know, dear; herbaps ome da
e aid e Gajoy 1T Beatded v

himself,

“[t would take s grest many pemnies to
buy & house like that, wouldn's it, daddy?"
said Effie, sagely.

“Yes, dear, more than you can eotint,”
he anewered, and the conversation drupped.

Presently they eame to & boat-shed, placed
opposite the vﬂ{nca and close to high-water

Mvﬁmil msual;m old Edward—
wui:uud o men & canoe. Genﬁ'g
glapeed st it and ssw thut it was the iden

oal eamoe out of which he had so nearly been

woed,

“Laook, Effie,” said he, *“that is the boat
out of which [ was upset.” Effie opened her
wide eyes snd stared at the frail eraft.

*It is & horrid boat,” she said; *'T dom’t
want to lock at it.”

“You're quite riiht., little miss,” said old
Edwurd, touching his eap. *“It ain’t safe,
and somebody will be drowned out of it one
of these da
tom, I do; but Miss Beatrice, she is that
Luulimﬂy there ain’t no doing nothing with

er"l’

“Y] fanev that she has learned a lesson,”™
said Geoffrey.

“May be, may be,”" grumbled the old man,

“but women folk are hard to teach; they

pever learn nothiog till it's too late, they

don’t, and then when they've been and done

:L they're sorry, but what's the good o'
t Ll

Mesowhile another conversation was in
progress pot more than s quarter of a mile
sway. On the brow of the cliff stood the
village of Bryngelly, and at the back of the
village was & school, s plain whitewashed
buildiog, roofed with stone, which, though
smply sufficient and suitable to the wants
of the place, was little shori of an abomins-
tion in the eyes of Her Majesty's lordly
school jospectors, who from time to time de-
seended upos Bryngelly for pu of ex-
amination and f-nlpﬁndl:'f. :!r yearned
to see 8 stately red brick edifice, with all the
latest improvements, erected at the expense
of the ratepayers, but sa yet they yearned in
vain. The school was su by volun-
tary contributions, and, thunks to Beatrice's
energy and teaching, the dreaded
board, with its tads sad extravagance, had
pot yet elatehed it

Bestrice had returned to her duties that
afternoon, lor o -night’s rest had brought
back its wigor to her strong yonrg frame,
She had been with enthusinsm by the
children, who loved her, as well th :{;ht,
for she was very gentle and sweet with them,
though none dared disobey her. Besides, her
beauty impressed them, though they did not
koow it. Beuuty of a certain sort has per-
haps more effect on childres than any other
cluss, beedless and selfish ns they o ten seem
to be. They ieel its power; it is the outward
expression of the thoughts and dreams that
bud in their nnkoowing hearts, and s some-
how mixed up with their ideas of God and
heaven. Thus there was in gelly a little
girl of 10, a very clever and highly excitable
child, Jane Llewellyn by name, born of par-
ents of strict OCmlvimistic views, As It
chaneced, some months be'ore the opesing of
this story, s tub thumper, of bigh renown
and considernble oratorical force, visited the
place, snd tre«ted his bearers o a lively dis-
course on the borrors of hell.

Iu the very front row, ber wide with
fear, sst this poor little child betweeh her
parcats, who listened to the with

% i minister
much satis:action, snd & little way back sat
Beatrice, who had come out of curiosity.

FPresently the preacher, b aeait
ficiently in terrifviog g“:ijﬁg. went on
to practical illustrations, for, after the man-
per of his ¢lsss, he was dtliﬂrlu an ex-
temporary oration, “'Look st that %
he said, poioting to the little.girl; *
looks innocent, does she not? but if she does

tion, my brethren, I tell you

b iy oy g g
WVing ¥ o

Her delieate little body will be ‘tormented

|i£li'a shriek. e e ot
“Youn asl yoursel,
sir," mm alopd.

She had beea ening to all this ill-
judged rant with growing indignation, and
now, iu her exeitement, entirely that
she wasina plece o! worshi whe
rso forward to the ¢hild, who alm
Poor little unfortunste, she never recovered
the :h:::.“:h::' aldmb‘ bersell, it
Wab 10 y strang mind
given wav, and she lupsed into Icllllg
of imbeeslity.
y &t
ber.
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I wish it had gone to the bot-,

Bat her imbegilitr was not -
Ocoasiousll

from their mistress filed
the pupil teschers, and then with a shout,
seiging their caps, ran forth this way and
that, welcoming the free air. When they
were all gone, snd not till then, Beatrice
turned suddenly round.

“How do you do, Mr, Davies?” she said.

He started riliblg. “1 did not know that
you had seen me," he answared.

“Oh, yes, I saw vou Mr. Davies, only I
could not stop the song to say bow do you
de. By the way, I have to thank you for
coming to fuquire after me.”

“Not at all, Miss Deatrics, not at all; it
was & most dreadful mecident. I eannot tell
you how thankfal I am—1I can’t, imndeed.”

“Tt is very good of you fo so much
interest in me,” said ‘

“Not st all, Miss Beatrice, not at all.
Who—who ecould helo taking interesi in

u? I bave brought you some books—the

ife of Darwin—it is in two volames. I
think thst I have heard you say that Dar-
win interests you?”

“Yea, you very much. Have you
read i7"

“No, but T have cut it. Darwin doesn’t
!mrum t m'h’:!:dﬁ“. I thlni:. lh“l he was
s rather misga person. carry
toe books home for you?"” '

“Thaok you, but I am not going straight
home; I am going o old Edward’s shed to
see my canoe.”

As g matter of fact this was true, but the
ides was only that moment born in ber mind.
Beatrice had been going bome, as she
wanted to see that all things were duly pre-

for A and his little dauoghter,

she must pass

.Jmfh ¢ cliff, where there were few people,
and this she did not wish to do. Tobe
she feared lest Mr. Davies should

take the opportunity to make that offer of
his hand and heart which hung over her
like s pightmsre. Now the way to Ed-
ward’s shed lay b the vi and

down the eliff, and she kuew he
would never pro in the village, It
was very fooli of her, no doubt,

thus to seek to postpone the evil dq.lmt the
strongest minded women have their weak
ints, and this was one of Beatrice's. She
the ides of this sceve. Bhe koew that
when it did come there would be s scene,
Not that her resolution to refuse the man
had ever taltered. But it would be pasinful
and in the end it must reach the ears of her
father aod Elizabeth that she actually re-
jeeted Mr. Owen Davies, snd then what
would ber lite be worth? She had never
suspected, it had never entered her mind to
suspect that, though ber father might be
vexed enough, nothing on this earth would
more delight the heart of Elizabeth.

Prese y.PI‘uJLu la::hod.:u; bat, Bea-
'll‘laﬂ, RCOOm er mwmireT, bearin,
the "Life of Duﬂnwnmhrhh arm, lu.rtas
to walk down to the beach. went in
gilence, Beatrioe just a little ahead. She
ventured some remark about the weather,
but Owen Davies made no reply; he was
thinkiog, be wanted to say something, but
be did not know how to say it. They were
st the head of the cliff now. snd il be wished
(] ?k he must do so guickly.

“)iss Beatrice,” he suid in & somewhst
ponstrained voice.

“Yes, Mr. Davies—oh, lock ut that sea-
gull; it nearly koocked my hat off.”

But he wus not 1o be put off with the sea-
guil. “Miss Beatrice,” he sald again, “'are
you going out walking mext Sundsy after-
noon?"’

“How ean I tell, Mr. Davies? It may

D.

“But if it does not rain—please tell me.
You generally do walk on the besch on Sun-
day. Miss Beatrice, I want to speak fo you.
I hope you will allow me, I ao indeed.”

Then nddeaa she came to s decision.
This kind of thing was unendarable; it
would be better to &:c it over. Turning
::rd.d so suddenly that Owen started, she

"ll"rm wish to speak to me, Mr. Davies,
1 shall be io the Amphitheater, opposite the
Red Bocks, at & o’clock on Bunday after-
noon, but I bad much rather that you did
not come. 1 can say no more.”

- *I shall come,” he answered doggedly,
and they went down the steps 0 the boal-

#“0Oh, look, daddy,” said Effie, “here
comes the lady who was drowned with you,

a
nlllfh e child ran forward and mei them.
“Ah!" thought Geoffrey to himself, ““that
is the man Honoria said ihe was engsged
to. ?:dl.l don't think very much of her

taste.
In snother minute thw arrived.
Geoffrey shook hands with ice, nod was

introduced to Owen Davies, who miurmured
:;lulhlng in reply and prompily took his

'E:y examined the eanoe fogether and
then walked slowly up to the vicarage,
Beatrice holdin, by the hand. Opposite
the reef they bjhd for & minute.

“There is the Table Rock on which we
were thrown, Mr. Blogham,” said Beatrice,
tignd here is where they earried us ashore.
The sea does not look as though it would
drown soy one to-night, does it? Bee"’—
and she threw a stoue into it—"the ripples
run as evenly as they do on a pond.”

Bhe spoke idly and Geoffrey answered her
idly, for neither were thin inE of their
words, Rather were they thinking of the
strange chance that had brought thema fo-

her in an hour of deadly peril and now

tt them t:g:!’her in an bour of pesce. Per-

too, were wondering to what epd

- Ilg:l ?me shont. For, mu:}u. sﬁ}o-

or believers, are we not, most of us, fa-
talists at heart?

(To be continued nezt Sunday.)

HAD I0ST THE CORPSE.

Curions Cause of a Delay at a Funoral in n
New York San.]

There in still some towns in Maine which
peither the railroad not the summer visitor
*has invaded. Insuch & town the greatest
event in & weddiog or & funeral. In a little
village on the Upper Peuobscot the monot-
ony of a long winter was broken by the
funeral of the year old ohild of one of the
church descons. The whole town pomred
ant to the funeral services. They were
ushered into the parlor, and there sst with
a0 air of sorrowful expectancy, waiting for
the eeremounies to begin. >

Something bad gone wrong, sad the
guosts grew impatient.  Finally the descon

sl the door. His face was longas
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tleman,” and to Beatrice's great |

HERE is prob-
ably no athletie
game now
known to the
world that i
older than the

game of hurling, which seems about to be-

come guite populsr with our sthletes.
Ohronology has it that Heroules first cele-

brated the Olympisn games in the year 1218

B.C. At ubout the same

to the historians, the .ﬂ'l‘ colo of Ire

land foucded what were known ss the Tai

ten which were held amnually in

n..ﬁ'n'i'{ug were, ukt:rmnmygm

nationa ey were up un
- -4 when I:uhld sule

when they languis Tailten

were the forerunpers of the Irish athletio
games of to-day. and some of them were
very sim ing, 'liﬁbl-lhuwh],
running, m:uiu snd the like, In some
respects games were more refined
than those of our own times, for in addition
totrials of skill and strength, there were
also contests in musio, poetry, chess plsying

i

nlnf to get & fair foothold, but the outlook
for it seems to be partic y good. In a
way, it has been known to Americans for &
considerable time, for the American school-
boy’s game of “‘shinny” is in reatity but a
form of hurling. However, playing the
rm scientifically with upin.r teams, &s it

played io Ireland, England and Scol-
land, has been but lately sttempted here.

EFFORTS TO POPULARIZE IT.

The ampnn%uf all-around athletes who
came to the United States from Irelsnd
abont s vesar agoplayed the game in various
cities 'hﬂlhﬂ‘ﬂddﬂl%“tﬂ pop-
ulsrize 1it. John Boyle O’ ¥
prominent Irish-Americans who bave been
secking to revive interestin
have also belped to give burling & lift.
The Ntwh!'o{‘: Gnlh:;.‘ thm now has two
ular hurh 5 are
Lfﬁ,. in Phﬂldnﬁphil and Boston, and there

are others in other ci
Hurlingasa
Irish

to eal

Toying With a High Ball.

ing from behind or bulting with the
Heis pot allowed to bring his burly into con-
tact with another player's , and _itis
in enforcing this rule that most troubleis
had. rlu '::hrmnent in “m?ildho;e
ever, for ctherwise every game w
marked by broken heads,

THE PENALTIES PROVIDED.

- For any breach of these rules the referee
is fuolly empowersd 1o ack. He may dis-
_Eullfy the guily player for the e. In

urling, the disqualification A man
means the loss of one to his mde. In foot-
ball, when a msn is disgualified another
may take hus place, but this is not s in
hurliog, and the result is that team cap-
tains anxious to lose no men seg to it that
the rules are obeyed, The referce can dis-
qualify & player for sny play that he may
consider improper, If 8 man isaccident
slly injured his place may be filled by an-

If any player drives the ball over the side
line of the field, and it does not rebonod, no
player can follow and return it. This must

Ready for a Free Play.

be dons by the referee or an umpire, The
players mnust remain 30 feet from the line
nnl{lltha ball issgain thrown into the field
and has touched the ground, after which it
sgain becomes a live ball.

‘When & ball is driven over the goal line
then the goalkeeper has a chance to distin-

ish himself, for he gets a chance to hit the

1 at his own free will without molestation
from the other players. To use the jargon
of the game, he gets a free “puck” from goal
into the field. In other words, he has a free
hit of the ball on the fiy, and no player on
the opposite side can come nearer than the
21 line aotil the ball is struck, while
none of the striker's side can be farther away
from bhis own goal than the center of the
tield, These free pucks are always followed
by the wildest sort of serimmages, snd are
ways an exXciting feature of & game that
ordinarily is exciting enough.
THE EXCITING FEATURES.

Bat, for that mstter, there sre exciting
features of the game just as there are in any
game where the players are brought inio
close hand-to-hand contests of akill, strength
and endurance. The matich.is always de
cided by the pumber of goals made. In
some games no goals are made—altho
this is unusual—and in some others
score a8 to goals mey beatie. In sach
cases It i settled by the number of pointa.

It is not intended that the hand shall
touch the ball any more than is ble
when harling, The ball eannot be lited
off the ground with the hands when it ia in

y. It may be struck with the hand,
wever, or_it may be kicked. Itmay be
also caught on the fly und the playerso
eatching it may hit it in auy way he chooses,
He may not, however, hold it orrun with it,
the design beiug to keep the ball free and
constantly in play. Hitting both right and
loft is allowed. Where any rule of the
me is broken, the reteree may allow u ree
it or puek if he sees fit. In these free hits,
except w hit from goal, the ball should mot
be held in hand.

It will be seen =t ones that the game is
exceedingly simple and that the rules allow
the players s wide latitude w playing.
At thie same time il involves as much exer-
gi:i- a5 either floo:h:ll or lne'mlnn without

ng' especial sngerons, owever,
comparisons n.ld’:.]aullng has its own ex-
celleucies, and as & winter game on ihe
ground or on the jes it has no superior,
SHOULD BECOME POFPULAR.

On u erisp, eold day there is nothing that
will stir up the bloed, liven up the
and invigorate one generally in a morecom-

There are opportanities for some
rough play, too. Ia the e of football the
most the hnt-hudld‘r yers can do when
they get excited is to slug with their fists. In
hurling each pls is srmed with a stick
three feet or more with & curve on one
end. The possibilities that these hold forth

temper ¢an be readily nnderstood.
RULES OF THE GAME.

Hurling, when played by two full teams,
enguges 42 men. t may, however, be
played by as few as 1k mes on 8 but
should be played by no fewer. two

teams complete face each other they are not
unlike footbsll teams in formation, Beside

esch has haif-backs, nght point
govers, jeft point covers, wing men, centers

the same and the famous w movement
of the Princeton team often be-
fore now been iota play onm tbe
b The main fieations for

plete manuer thau a good, lively game of

Pricher Orane.

barli The gawme is od in an hour,
ﬁmwin&o nﬁlu“hp-e,

so there is ne danger of anyone in ordinarily
good heslth suffering from over-exertio
To become anexpert burler no peculiar
qualifications are required. A smailman
can play as well as a big ove, all other
things him equal. Activity is the main
::i;g,m ed with quickness of sight

- ment, w ennbles the
use
Sod efit.

D.

hurly with more accuragy

bl 1 ardly Ly b Bcme PRl

n, f

b:tr a_n‘mtg m{h-u’ amgateurs it, ought
a

which is to bring about the establishment in
every town in the State of & public library.
The State treasury is to be called npon to
aid in this enterprise, bui the uimost pains
are to be taken to induce the lowns to work
out their own salvation in this as in other
matters. We have gone on the theory of
universal edncation too long and too far to
draw baek now, snd there is no other menns
of pushing that ides forward which prom-
ises s0 much or in practice works so well as
the country library, At the meeting held
the other dsy to discuss the matier one of
the wpeskers suggested that this might be
the means, to some degree, of checking the
steady movement of the young men of the
country towns toward tha city. It is pos-
sible thas the furnishing of moy sort of
smusement would have s tendeney to make
the couatry youth more contented ; but, on
the other band, books would open to. him &
new view of the possibilities of life, so that
in the end thingy would hardly be muck
bettered in this respeet.

THE CHURCH AND THE STAGE.

Another benevolent scheme which has
_lmt taken definite shape is one with which
¢ seems 10 me that everybody must feel the
heartiest sympathy. This is the establish-
ment in connestion with Trinity Church, ot
& hospital bearing the name of the lute Mrs.
J. B, Vinoent, for so many years associated
with Willlam Warren upon the stage of the
Boston Museum, and so well beloved by the
theater-going public of Boston. A lady
who was the wurm personal friend of Mrs.
Vincent wizhed to devote §1,000 to 5 memo-
rial of the actress, and other iriendsof the
dear old woman who have interest and in-
fluence in the councils of Trinity Church
bave brought it about that the money shall
be used as s nucleus of & fund for the estab-
lishment of & hospital for women in conpes-
tion with the charity work of the society.
Mrs, Viocent was an sttendsnt of Trinity,
and one of the moét kindly snd lovable of
women, so that there is & double npwog.rnl;
steness in this sort of a testimonisl, w
there is o delicious flavor in the association
of the names of the Rev. Phillips Brooks
and that of the dead actress which is de-
l.lrhtlnl. The church has not in every stage
of its h'utarrlnln liberal emil:fll to recog-
nize virtoe in & player, snd this sane and
catholic spirit is the more to be in
that it baa so little in the way of precedent
behind it.
BUNDAY AXD LIBRARIES,
Another sign of the sdvancing liberality
of Boston thought is the opening of Bates
Hail in the public library on Bundsy. The
Eeoﬁl.l rooms have long been open,
ut the reference books have been unavail-
able, g0 that those who wished to work were
obliged to dispense with them on Bunday,
vo matter what the need or the haste, e
constant advance in the line of reasonable

the most hopeful signs of

There has not been any advanee in
tha freedom which takes the form of riotous
Mmﬁﬂnla-b“ steadily do the means
of pudnf'uu y in & rational manner
make their way. Boston long ago ceased to
ba orthodox in the old fashioned semse of
that term, sod she steadily becomes more
sensible in ber treatment of the questions
which orthe: made 50 exing, The
persoas present Sunday were largely
just the clasa for whose benefit the

was made. They were akilled artisans who
could ill afford the time duriog the week to
come to the library to consult the books
which yet they need in their work. This
was shown, too, by the charaster of the
works for. Hand-books upon scien-
tific subjects and especially upon applied
science made up the bulk of those used; »
fact which in interesting aa showing the
exact use of the Sunday opening.

THE ELEC TRIC WIRE SCAER.

The lhottl.uf fires of last Sunday have
made & deep impression upon the com-
munity, and althoogh it is pretiy well es-
tablished that they were not oa by elec-
tricity, the electrie wire scure is onee more
brought to the fore. In the minds of the
eommon people it has tuken on something of
.the form of & superstitious fesr, more
intelligent persons are hardly less terrified;
perhaps, indeed, from o greaser reslization
of the Aanger they are more nfriid of it,

A droll nil.dgl, v:;:.;h Illil'lit In:iobou
tragic enong pe not long since in
eonnection with the electrio street ours of
the West End Land Company. One of the
cars rpo into & team, and the owner thereof
pot nonaturally brought a suit to recover
damages. Of course the West Eud Land
Company had the best of legal talent to de-
fend it, snd & truly touch pletare was
presented to the jury of the almost
care with which the eompany watches over
the welfare of the publie, and the extrsor-
dinary eaution with which the cars feel
their way along. The jury were then asked
to some and view the spot at which the acci-
dent ocoarred, to see for themselves how im-

bable it was that there should have been
sny fault on the side of tie so cantions car-
driver, and incidentally to mark for them-
selves the fact that the moderution and care
of the company’s servanis had not been ex-
sggerated.

) THE EFFECT OX THE JUEY.

The jury sllowed themsalves to be es-
corted to an espeeial car prepared for their
socommodation, and sway they glided to-
ward Brighton where the secident upon the
respousivility for which they were to de-
cide bad bappened, All weut beautifully
for s u.:hbi“ alua! for the uncertainty of
buman rs, and the perversity of fate,
the driver apparently that he bada
jury behind bim, and relapsed into his
nsual style of running the ear. The resuit
was that the comfort of passengers was

o & passitg team, and sue-
ceeded oot only in pretty well demol

that, but had got itavwa windows and
mout its side staved in. The jurymen that were
being taken out to see the care with which
the electric cafs are run, were shaken well
and scared balfl out of their wits. The re-
salt of the upoﬂﬂmwum econsidered a

breadth in the matter of Bunday is one of
the times here. |

A STORY OF TWO GREAT ACTORS.

Tt is of nothing whatever, but 1
found the incident rather smusing as it was
told not long sinee by a Bostoo s , who
had enjoyed the friendship of bulbzrm
The story is to the effect that one icy uight
the late Charlotte Cusiman and Lawrence
Barrett came out of the theater together.
The steps were dangerously slippery, and it
was with dificuity that they kept their foot-
ing st all. Asthey totteringly descended,
the great aotress snid to her companion.
qn# ﬁh Lady Machsth manner:

“Take n ip of my arm, Larry; and
if I alip, bho on‘l;ke niﬂ{hﬂl; but if you
slip, l.uﬁh;nr:nanfhuun, let go!”

r them botn, he did not
and they reached the bottom in nfn;]%
gether, ARLO BaTES,

WASHINGTON'S MOTHEE'S GRAVE,

The Uscompiriod and Neglectod Monument
is & Natiemal Disgrace,

ONE HUNDRED
and five yesrs ago
Mary, the mother of
George Washington,
died in Fredericks-
burg,Va., attheageof
83 years. Her wasted
body was laid rev.
erently ia & f(amily
burial-place on the
outekirts of the towa.
¥or 40 years thatgrave
remained unmarked.
On May 7, 1833, an
imposing  procession
marched to the grave,
There wers Masonie
ceremonies and prayer
sod an oration, re
tponded to by Andrew
Jackson, President of
the United States, wha,
in concluding his ad-
dresa, laid the corner-
stone of ‘s monnment
who gave birth hmhmmm;ry el

&
s mtrar
[
;uluug:nid, beginoing: e
Laong hast thou slept unnoted.

upon & neglected lllﬂ.:lulu.rni without the gray

walls of which is the unfinished memorial
sketobed for this paper. Caitle grage sbout
the base; it is disolored by tims and weath-
er; the relio hubter’s badimer has been basy
with the chiseled edges; the stately shait
that should bear aloft the bust of the sleep-
er's sugust son and the national emblem,
lies prone and balf buried in the earth.

It is peedless to discuss here the ressons
why the patriotis or ambitioua individual
who begun to build was oot able to Snish.
According io owe tradition, bis srdor was
quenched by disappointment in love; others
nssers that this pious design was threatened
by financial aisaster. The sun shines wpon
no sadder ruin in the length and breadth of
our land; winter snows cannot eloak this dis-
grace to our nation, the ghastly satire upon
the gratitude of nmh]iu. k

Associations of ladies bave been formed to
right this wrong, and just now Marion Har-
land, the friend snd beiper of women
where, is appealing to the public for m
Her sddress is 19 West Twenly-second
street, New York.

BHAKESPEARE'S TABLE,

A Rello of Eliznbethan Thme Backed by an
Old Man's Outh,
Antiquarian relics of literary biography
demand striet serutiny before we admit
them to be genuine articles; this little round
oak table, with its stout central leg standing
el Ay AT L
may not have used it & the l'-nl;g :'f
s R e - I g B
. L3 (1
5, Inie un Inmste of the Warwick ol

s
iggiik
il

!
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gave to America the courageous, indepen-
dent, sel-reliant Neilie Bly whom the press
of the entire couniry so enthusiastically
eulogizes for having completea the ciremit
of the earth in less time than was ever before
acoomplished by man or womsn? Five
years ago, when “Orphan Girl” was given
an opportunity to test her capabilities for
Journalistic work, the fetters that held cap-
tive & restless, resolats spirit were sundered,
and from that liberty to do wnd dare has
been evolved the Nelliz Bly of whom Amar-

ica Is talking to-day |
It is not the intention to make s Fourth
of July speech over this subject, but in re-
versing the method sad going from effect
to esuse we have been, if vomible, more
fully convinced that agtions are more potent
for than words. Instead of & volums
of advice to ""persevers and in time you may
sccomplish something,” the setion of ber
first journalistio friend proved the open-
sesame to suvcess, and the Iatemt powers of
the “Orphan Girl"” were aronsed into such
sotivity as is slready known to the publie.
That there are Nellis Blys innomerable—
perhaps not in her partieulsar sphere—but
rls of great force of charncter, fine sensi-
lities, willing uod anzious to eogage n
work to therr tistes and capabili-
ties who but await the aid of some one in
tion to “lend a hand,”” ecannot be de-
enied; and [ wonder if Frank Lesliz, Ella
Wheeler Wilcox, Bessie Bramble and thelr
kind bave exhausted the subjentof “womnu's
work.” If from their gilted pess would
fall some practical sugpestions as to the best
methods of possible escape for 5 class of less
fortanats women, who from foree of circum-
stances are not permitted to range
through flelds of their own echoosing,
fettorad  sistors

what an srmy of
would ariss aend eall them Dlessed!

IT IS EASY TO TALE,

Bare indeed, exceptional we may say, are
the eases now-a~days in which women of the
class re‘erred to sucedsd in obtaining em-
pl t suited to their tasts and ability
without the assistance of someons already
*'at the top of the ladder,” og infle-
enoé and beart enough to lend & belping
band, Trite, yet how trus thesaving: “The
standpoint changes the view.” 1iiis an
easy matter for those who have reached the
“highest round, " locking down upon & mass
of mfllu workers, to say: “Do thus and
s0.”" “IV you fail in literatare and art for
lack of mesns to perfect your chosen work,
go into the kitchen, where the culinary art,
the literature of the latest approved cook-
books, will afford wonderful scope for the
exercise of your powers."”

Yes, the stundpoint does change the view.
We have due deference for the plueky little
woman who redesmed her busband’s
finnacial affairs, bringing snecess and pros-
perity to & business threatened with disaster;
we would not pluck s single laurel she has
won, Hers was a courage, energy and
fidelity to prineiple deserving bigh praise,
but when thet same litle from her high
social and finaneial position views a cinmm of
struggiiog women possessing al to fill
avocstions congenial to & ostarally refined
taste—when, we repeat, Mrs. Leslie not only
advises but urges such to become “mistress
of & kitchen""—even thamh that kitehen be
the property of en she becomes
ridiculous sod our sdmiration diminishes
correspondingly.

AN INSTANCE OF PATIENT WAITING,

No, no, dear resder, Mrs, Frank Leslie
would no more ¢njoy & relgn in Dinsh's do-

main tham  wonld  her for-
tunate aisters, who, owing fo eir-
cumstanges which they are pow-

erless to change, may not engage in work of
their own choosing. We have in mind one
who, possessing s refined and sensitive na-
has an inteass lnl:flng for an avoeation
im lre more co to ber taste and so-
uirements than monotonons round of
usehold drudgery which beretolore has
been her lot, With antiriog zeal and
this little woman has struggled through life
pot an idle dreamer, languishing and re-
pining over the “wight have been,” bak
doing bravely sad well the dyudgery whish
falls to the lot of the comménest menial, yot
not eajoying it—if I except the enjoyment
derived from & #ense 0! duty performed—a
whiz more than would Mrs. Leslie or Ella
Wheeler Wilcox enjoy coming from their
Hterary world, their iry, puinting and
grt. And this is but a singie instance ous
of hundreds rrhl who, reading the stals
advide of these literary goddesses, smile
. !hg read, and maturslly woader
why ese ecns of sosiety and
of the sanctnm do not bL personsl experi-
ence illustrate what may be the possibiliti
hidden within the realma of the “Ki
" Do not nnderstand that we d
giate the valusof thorough domestie
fng, nor yet that we deem the work of;
kitehen ignoble, but as uil were not by
ture endowed with the glit of poesy,
taste for literature and art, neither uponmil
were bestowsd qualificatioos 8o lnsure ideal
Bridgets, Sidoey Smith says: “Be what ne-
ture Tnm:dod ou and you will uﬂ
be anything else and you will be ten
sand times worse thannothlug,"
THEY AHE SOT ALL w_ncm

If Bri soul—fnds her bi
PR A g gl et By
revel therein. 8he could not, scsording to
the patare of things, be contens in any other

band, take a su who in

e

I the same nesd

b gt gy “




